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TALMAGE'S SERMON.

TEXT FROM ZACHARIAH: “AT EVEN-
ING TIME 1T SHALL BE LIGHT.

The Bemutiful Evening That Dessends
Upoa the Christlan's Life of Tell—
Calmness mand Glory of the Closlng
Hoar—Uarkness Swept Away.

(Copyright, 1502, by Louls Klopsch, N. Y.)
Washington, Feb. 9.—In this subject
Dr. Talmage puts a glow of gladness
and triumph upon the passages of life
that are usually thought to be sSome-
what gloomy; text, Zachariah xiv., T,
At evening time it shall be light.”

When “‘night” in all languages Iis
the symbol for gloom and suffering, it
is often really cheerful, bright and
impressive. Such nights the sailor
Llesses from the forecastle, and the
irapper on vast prairie, and the be-
lated traveler by the roadside, and the
soldler from the tent, earthly hosts
gazing upon heavenly and shepherds
guarding their flocks afield, while
angel hands above them set the silver
bells a-ringing, “Glory to God in the
ailghest and on earth peace; good will
toward men.”

What a solemn and glorions thing Is
aight in the wilderness! Night among
the mountains! Night on the ocean!
Thank God for the night! The moon
and the stars which rule it are light-
houses on the coast toward which i
hope we cre all salling, and blind |
mariners are we if, with so many
beaming, burning, fAaming, glories to
guide nus, we cannot find our way into
the harbor,

My text may well suggest that, as
the natural evening is often luminous, |
a0 it shall be light in the evening of
pur sorrows of old age, of the world's

filstory of the Christian life. *“At
eventime it shall be lHght.”

This prophecy will be fulfilled in
the evening of Christian sorrow, For
2 long time it is broad daylight. The

sun rides high. Innumerable activities
go ahead with a thousand feet and
work with a thousand arms, and the
plckax struck a mine, and the battery
made a discovery, and the investment
yielded its 20 per cent, and the book
vame to its twentleth edition, and the
farm quadrupled its value, and sudden

fortune hoisted to high position, and |
friends |

children were praised
without number swarmed into the
famlily hive, and prosperity sang In
the music and stepped in the dance
and glowed in the wine and ate at the
banquet, and all the gods of music and
ease and gratification gathered around
this Jupiter holding in his hands so
many thunderbolts of power. But
every sun must set, and the brightest
day must have its twilight. Sudden-
Iy the sky was overcast. The fountain
dried up. The song hushed. The
wolf broke into the family fold and

and

They say they are twenty, but they are
thirty. They say they are sixty, but
they are eighty. Glorious old age if
found in the way of righteousness!
How beautiful the old age of Jacob,
leaning on the top of his staff; of John
Quincy Adams, falling with the har-
ness on; of Washington Irving, sitting,
pen in hand, amid the scenes himself
had made classical; of Theodore Fre-
linghuysen, down to feebleness and
emaclation devoting his illustrious fac-
ulties to the kingdom of Uyod. At even-
tide it was light!

See that you do honor to the aged.
Smooth the way for that mother’'s feet;
they have not many more steps to take,
Steady those tottering limbs; they will
soon be at rest. Thrust no thorn into
that old heart; it will soon cease to
beat. “The eve that mocketh its father
and refuseth to obey its mother the
ravens of the wvalley shall pick it out,
and the young eagles shall eat it”
The bright morning and hot noonday

of life have passed with many. It is 4
o'clock, & o'clock, 6 o'clock! The
shadows fall lonzer and thicker and
faster. Seven o'clock, 8 o'clock! The
sun has dipped below the horizon; the
warmth has gone out of the alr. Nine
o'clock, 10 o'clock! The heavy dews

| eventime it is light.

are falling, the activities of life’s day

| are all hushed; it is time to go to bed.

Eleven o'clock, 12 o'clock! The patri-
arch sleeps the blessed sleep, the cool
sleep, the long sleep. Heaven's mes-
sengers of lizht have kindled bonfires
af victory all over the heavens. At
Light.

Again, my text shall find fulfillment
in the Jatter day of the church. Only
a few misslonaries, a few churches, a
few good men, compared with the In-
stitutions leprous and putrified. It

is early yet in the history of every-
thing good. Civilization and Christ-
ianity are just getting out of the
cradle. The light of martyr stakes,

flashing up and down the sky, is but
the ttaming of the morning, but when
the evening of the world shall come,
glory to God’s conquering truth, it
shall be light. War's sword clanging
back in the scabbard; intemperance
buried under ten thousand broken de-
canters; the world’s Impurity turn-
ing its brow heavenward for the bene-
diciion, “Blessed aAre the pure in
heart;” the last vestige of selfishness
submerged in heaven-descending
charities; vagrancy coming back from
its pollution at the call of Elizabeth
Fry's Hedeemer; the mountains com-
ing down; the valleys going up: “"holi-
ness” inscribed on horse’s bell, and
silkworm's thread, and brown thrash-
er's wing, and shell's tinge, and manu-
facturer’s shuttle, and chemist's la-
boratory, and king's scepler, and na-
tion’'s Magna Charter. Not a hospital,
for there are no wounds; not an asy-

| lum, for there are no orphans; not a

carried off the best lamb. A deep howl !

of woe came crashing down through
the joyous symphonles. At one rough
twang of the bhand of disaster the
harpstrings all broke. Down went the
strong business firm! Away went
long ectablished credit! Up flew a
flock of calumnies! The new book
would not sell! A patent could not be
secured for the invention!
sank like lead! The insurance com-

pany exploded! “How much.” says
the sheriff, “will you bid for this
plano? How much for this library?

How much for this family pleture?
How much? Will you let it go at less
than half price? Golng—going—gone!™
Will the grace of God hold one up in
such circumstances? What has become
of the great multitude of God's chil-
dren who have been pounded of the
flail and ecrushed under the wheel and
trampled under the hoof? Did they
lle down in the dust, weeping, wailing,
and gnashing their teeth? When the
rod of fatherly chastisement struck
them, did they strike back? Because
they found one bitter cup on the tahle
of God's supply, did they upset the
whole table? Did they kneel down at
ihelr empty money vault and say, "All
my treasures are gone? Did they
stand by the grave of their dead, say-
ing. “There never will be a resurrec-
tion?™
Did they bemoan their thwarted
plans and say, “The stocks are down:
would God I were dead?” Did the
night of their disaster come upon them
moonless, starless, dank and howling.
smothering and choking their life out?
No, no! At eventide it was light. The
eternal constellations, from their cir-
enit about God's throne, poured down
an infinite luster., The night blooming
assurances of Christ's sympathy flled
all the atmosphere with heaven. The
soul at every step seemed to start up
its feet bright winged joys, warb-
ng heavenward. "It is good that I
have been afflicted!” cried David. “The
Lord gave,L and the Lord hath taken
away?” exclaims Job., “Sorrowful, yet
aiways rejoicing,” says St. Paul. “And
God shall wipe away all tears from

 their eyes!” exclaims John in mpoca-
. jyptic vision. At eventime it was light.

from. ! Light from the

| forests

prison, for there are no criminals;
not an almshouse, for there are no
paupers; not a tear, for there are no
sorrows. The long dirge of earth’s
lamentations has ended in the trium-
phal march of redeemed empires, the
harping it on vine-strung

! branches, the water chanting it among

| fo with it® organs,
Sinekg S n with S

the gorges, the thunders drumming it
among the hills, the ocean giving it
trade winds
touching the keys and Euroclydon's
foot on the pedal.

You have watched the calmness and
the glory of the evening hour. The
laborerg have come from the field: the
heavens are glowing with an inde-
seribable effulgence, as though the sun
in departigz had forgotten to shut the
gate after it. All the beauty of cloud
and leaf swim in the lake. For a star
in the sky, a star in the water; heav-
en above and heaven beneath. Not
a leaf rustling or a bee humming or a
grasshopper chirping. Silence in the
meadow, silence nmong the hills. Thas
bright and beauntiful shall be the even-
ing of the world. The haats of earthly
conflicts are cool; the glory of heaven
fills all the scene with love, joy and
peace. At eventime it is light—Ilight!

Finally my, text shall find fulfiliment
at the end of the Christian's life. You
know how short a winter's day s,
and how little work you can do. Now,
my {rierds, life is a short winter's day.
The sun rises at 8 and sets at 4. The
birth angel and the death angel fiy
only a little way apart. Baptism and
burial are near together. With one
hand the mother rocks the cradle and
with the other she touches a grave.

I went into the house of one of my
parishioners omn Thanksgiving day.
The little child of the bousehold was
bright and glad, and with it I bounded
up and down the hall. Christmas day
came, and the light of that household
had perished. We stood, with black
book, reading over the grave, “Ashes
to ashes, dust to dust.”

But I hurl away this darkness. I
cannot have you weep. Thanks be
nnto God, who giveth us the victory,
at eventime it shall be light! 1 have
geen many Christians die. I never saw
any of them die in darkness. What
if the blllows of death do rise above
our girale, who does not love to bathe?

the shutters and let the sun in,™ salg:
dying Scoville McCullum, one of my

Sabbath school boys. “Throw back
the shutters and let the sun in.” You
can see Paul putting on robes and

wings of ascension as he exclaims: *“I
have fought the good fight! 1 have
finished my course! 1 have kept the
faith!'" -

Hugh McKail went to one side of the
scaffold of martyrdom and cried:
“Farewell sun, moon and stars! Fare-
well all earthly delights!” then went to
the other side of the scaffold and eried,
“Welcome, God and Father! Welecome,
sweet Jesus Christ, the Mediator of the
covenant! Welcome death! Welcome,
glory!” A minister of Christ in Phila-
delphia, dying, said in his last mo-
ments, “I move into the light!"” They
did not go down doubting and fearing
and shivering, but their battlecry rang
through all the caverns of the sepul-
cher and was echoed back from all the
thrones of heaven: “0O death, where ia
thy sting? O grave, where is thy vie-
tory?" Sing, my soul, of joys to come.

I saw a beautiful being wandering
up and down the earth. She touched
the aged, and they became young; she
touched the poor, and they became
rich. I said, “Who is this beautiful
belng wandering up and down the
earth?” They told me that her name
was Death. What a strange thrill of
joy when the palsied Christian begins
to use his arm again, when the blind
Christian begins to sece again, when
the deaf Christian begins to hear agalin,
when the poor pilgrim puts his feet on
such pavement and joins in such com-
pany and has a free seat in such a
great temple! Hungry men no more
to hunger, thirsty men no more to
thirst, weeping men no more to weap,
dying men no more to die. Gather up
all sweet words, all jubilant expres-
sions, all rapturous exclamations;
bring them to me, and I will pour upon
them this stupendous theme of the
soul’s disenthrallment! Oh, the joy of
the spirit as it shall mount up toward
the throne of God, shouting, *“Free!
Free!™ Your eye has gazed upon the
garciture of earth and heaven, but eye
hath not seen it; your ear has caught
harmonies uncounted and indescribable
—caught them from harp's trill and
bird’s carol and waterfall's dash and
ocenn’s doxology—Dbut ear hath not
heard it. Houw did those blessed ones
eet up into the light? What hammer
knocked off their chains? What loom
wove thelr robes of light? Who gave
them wings? Ah, eternity is not long
enough to tell it, seraphim have not
capacity enough to realize {t—the mar-
vels of redeeming love! Let the palms
wave; let the crowns glitter: lat the
anthems a=cend; let the trees of Leba-
non clap their hands—they cannot teill
the half of it. Archangel before the
throne, thou fallest! Sing on, praise
an, ye hostas of the glorified, and if
with your =cepters vou cannot reach
it and with your songs you cannot ex-
press it, then let all the myriads of the
saved unite in the exclamation: *“Je-
sus! Jesus! Jesus!”

There will be a password at the gate
of heaven. A great multitude come up
and knock at the gate. The gatekeeper
says, “Thy password.” They say, “We
have no password. We were great on
earth, and now we come up to be great
in heaven." A volce from within an-
swers, “I never knew you.” Another
group come up to the gate of heaven
and knock. The gatekeeper says, “The
password.” They say: “We have no
password. We did a great many noble
things on earth. We endowed colleges
and took care of the poor.” The voice
from within says, “I never knew you.”
Another group come up to the gate of
heaven and krock. The gatekeeper
says, “The password.” They answer,
“We were wanderers from God and de-
serve to die, but we heard the volce of
Jesus.” *“Aye, aye,” says the gate-
keeper, “that is the password! Lift up
your heads, ye everlasting gates, andd
let these people come in." They go in
and surround the thromne, jubilant for-
ever.

Ah, do you wonder that the last
hours of the Christian on earth are jl-
iuminated by thoughts of the coming
glory? Light in the evening. The
medicines may be bitter. The pain
may be sharp. The parting may be
heartrending. Yet light in the even-
ing. As all the stars of the night sink
their anchors of pearl in lake and
river and sea, so the waves of Jordan
shall be Illuminated with the down-
finshing of the glory to come. The dy-
ing soul looks up at the constellations
“The Lord is my light and my salva-
tion; whom shall 1 fear?" “The Lamb
which is in the midst of the throne
shall lead them to living fountains of
water. and God shall wipe away all
tears from their eyes.”

Close the eves of the departed ome;
earth would seem tame to its enchant-
ed vision. Fold the hands; life’s work
is ended. Veil the face; it has been
transfigured.

What though other lights do go out in | M= Toplady in his dying hour sald, |

FARM AND GARDEN.

MATTERS OF INTERESY TO AGRI-
CULTURIST™R

Some Up-to-Lmte Hints Akont Cualti-
ration of the Soll as o Yields
Thereof—Hurticuiture, Videviture aad
Floricuiture. e

Ealsing Usts in Ceatrat Xilinols.

From Farmars' Review: Here in
central Illino:s we cannot count with
certainty on a good crop of oats every
¥ear. Proper climatic conditions we
do not always have. While we never
have a complete failure of the crop in
the early part of the season it is often
too wet and the grain eannot be sown
in time, or, if it Is sown in time, it
makes in those seasons too rank a
growth, especially on flat lands, and
fzlis or lodges before the heads are
oroduced, or becomes infected with
rust. Then May and June are some-
times very dry and very hot months
and unfavorable to the proper fllling of
the heads which are then forming; or.
worse yet, there may be a lack of mois-
ture all through the growing season.
a8 was the case the past season when
very many fields of oats did not yield
more than 15 or 20 bushels to the acre.

Last season my oats yielded 60 bush-
els per acre and the reason why 1 have
generally succeeded in raising good
crops Is that I try to be ready to cir-
cumvent old Mother Nature when she
is in her bad moods. To begin with,
I do mnot try to farm all creation. 1
am satisfled ‘to crop less acres and do
my work better. I do not plan to sow
s0 many ncres that I must begin to
plow before the soill is In fit condition
to be turned. If possible, I walt till it
will crumble under the plow. [ real-
ize full well that it is very bad policy
either to plow or harrow land that is
too wet, for wherever the work horse
plants his feet the soil becomes 80
hard that the tiny root fibers can
hardly penetrate it and in a time of
irouth sdon parts with its moisture.

Then where the natural drainage is
not satisfactory, I have put in tile
drains and the season must be very
wet indeed when oats will not grow on
well-drained land; and if the rainfall
be lacking, my ground, which has been
thoroughly broken with small plows.
If cloddy, or rough harrowed before
sowing, then harrowed two or three
times after sowing, and rolled right
away if dry enoungh, will retain nearly
ull the moisture it had to begin with
znd the seed in Iits fine, mellow, moist
hed will do fairly well despite the
most unfavorable after conditions.

I do not ralse corn on my land till
its fertility is exhausted, and then sow
to oats, expecting to raise a crop. My
jand must always be lively and rea-
sonably fertile. | mever allow it to
become poor. The seed 1 sow broad-
cast, using a seeder attached to the
roar end of a wagon and always do the
triving myself. If the wind is blow-
ing I am careful that I do not get the
seed too thick in some pleces and leave
streaks in others. [ put on from three
to three and a half bushels by weight
of good, clean seed to the acre, and
want it so evenly distributed that 1
cannot put my foot on the ground
without touching an oat. that is, before
they are covered.—J. B. Frisbie, Jr.,
Adams County, Illinoia.

FPolats on Celarv.

The culture of celery has spread over
all the United States. Originally it
was a mere garden crop, being grown
f1. very small quantities. Now, how-
ever, its culture has so extended that
it may be considered both a garden
and a field crop. It is grown from
Maine to Louisiana and from the At-
lantic to the Pacific. No less than
twenay-six stations have made experi-
ments with it and reported resuits In
buiietins. Its first cuiture began near
New York in 1858, and Peter Hender-
son was one of the first growers.

This plant grows wild in England
and some parts of Europe. It Las gen-
erally been supposed that celery .as
not cultivated till this century, but this
{s declured to be a mistake. It is de-
clared that its cultivation dates back
at least two thousand years, though it
was used only as a medicinal herb
principaily. Not till the century that
just closed did it_become a common
garden vegetable. The plant bas been
developed in two ways: in omne, the

plants begin to appear they should be
gradually accustomed to the light. It
is better to transplant them once or
twice before removing them to the
open garden.

The soil must be made rich, if good
results are expected. The plant foods
most used are nurogen and potash.
When the plants sme about ten inches
high, the celery ther is wanted for fall
use should be banked up to blanch it,
and this operation should be repeated
as the tops grow. The celery intended
for winter storing should be earthed
sufficlently to Induce the stalks to
srow upright. =

Apple-Growiny In Southera Ilinnis

From Farmers” Review: Southern
Illinols apple growers did a great deal
of spraying the past sesson, probably
more than for any three seasons be-
fore, and yet on some points they are
in doubt as to practical results. Those
who have tried dust spray are not
agreed as to its efficacy, or whether
they will try the methed again. Dust
is difficult to apply su it will stay on
the tree in sufficient quantities to be
effective, from its liabllity tc float off
in all directions, excepting towards
the tree. Of the liguid sprays there are
many formulas and differences of opin-
ion as to which have given best re-
sults. Some sprayers even express
doubts as to advantages of spraying
at all.

In some orchards beautiful and per-
fect apples have been grown without
even an attempt at spraying, while in
others that have been well and care-
fully sprayved the fruit has not all been
satisfactory. The true state of the sit-
uation must be somewhere between
these extreme opinions. *“One swallow
does not make a summer,” =0 one sea-
son's spraying might not make a per-
fect crop of fruit if following years of
neglect. If an orchard has become
seeded down to Insects through a
series of years it is asking too much
that this should be corrected by one
season's spraying. Then it has not
been a season when spraying was as
necessary as other years. The weather
was warm and dry, insects not as nu-
meious or destructive as usual. Con-
sequently it has been difficunit to deter-
mine just what benefit has been gain-
ed by spraving.

In my own case some varieties have
been perfectly satisfactory, while oth-
ers have not been exempt {rom insect
marks, But in this end of the state
the codiing moth is not as harmful as
the apple curculio; this the entomolo-
gists say is nearly immune from spray-
ing poisons. With me the Duchess
was not as greatly benefited by spray-
ing as other varieties, Perhaps next
season's spraying will begin to tell
more effectively. There is a growing
tendency among our apple men to give
better care to their trees by way of
cultivation, trimming and spraying;
thinning of fruit as yet is not greatly
practiced. There is also a sesking for
better varieties, and while Ben Davis
and Its class are not being discarded,
vet the better Jonathan, Grimes Gold-
en and Minkler are finding a place in
the new plantings.

Among the earliers, the Yellow
Transparent is dropping out. It is a
delicate shipper and the tree a bad
blighter, and [n course of time will
drop out of the list here, as have Buck-
ingham, Early Harvest and Red As-
trachan, which are practically extinct.
—T. E. Goodrich, Union County, Illi-
nols.

The Par of Horns [a FPassing.

From Farmers' Review: Day be-
fore yesterday we dehorned mine year-
Jlings. The weather was mild and the
animals dil not bleed badly. The
operation was performed skillfully
and quletly in a warm stable. Yester-
day morning we found the best steer.,
a grade shorthorn, as they all were,
dead. This s the second loss of this
kind that I have met from dehorning,
and it Is about one per cent of ani-
mals dehorned for ourseives. We have
the *“Brosius™ clippers, probably as
good as any, and have dehorned a good
many cattle for farmers around with-
out any loss to them that [ know of.
i am very much in favor of dehorniug
when necessary, but belleve that im
every case where it is possible it
should be done on calves, and if pot
then, as soon afterwards as weather
and other circumstances permit Per-
formed on large animals, it is unavold-

Hortlcultaral! Obssrvations

At the last meeting of the Illinois
State Horticultural Soclety President
Dunlap made the remark that he had
Just visited the meeting of the Cen-
tral Horticultural Soclety held 200
miles away, and had picked up points
that would be worth hundreds of dol-
lars to him the coming year. This
shows the value of thess meetings to
the fruit growers. Mr. Dunlap is a
veteran In fruit growing and has been
attending horticultural meetings for a
good part of his life. Yet he finds each
meeting valuable. Now, if he needs
to attend such conventions, what can
be said of the ordinary fruit grower
who never attended such a meeting in
his life? It is astonishing that more
fruit raisers do not make an effort to
be present at these meetings.

- - -

With th2s approach of spring men
are thinking about the work to be
done in the garden and orchards. Not
the least Important is the transplant-
ing of trees and plants. In this work
one thing should not be forgottea and
that is to keep the roots molst while
out of the ground There are some
trees and plants that may not be In-
jured greatly by having the roots dry
out, but so many are injured that it
Ic safe to keep the roots of all moist
Many times strawberry plants are dug
and allowed to lie exposed to the wind
and sun. The roots become thoroughly
dry, When they are replanted the
planter wonders why they do not grow.
With evergreen trees dry roots are
fatal. The rootlets exude a gummy
substance that dries with the drying
rootis. When replanted this gummy
substance prevents all action of water
on the roots. In the transplanting of
evergreens therefore dry rootsz should
be especially avolded.

- - -

We ere pleased to see the growth of
sentiment in favor of the use of roxes
in the packing and marketing of ap-
ples. We belleve that this will greatly
increase the consumption of that fruit.
California has set the style on this
and some of the states east of the
Rocky Mountalns are rapidly follow-

Ing the example of that state. The
orchardists of Colorado are using
boxes in large numbers. The fruit

ralsers there to some extent get the
benefit of the reputation Callfornia
has built up, for the eastern buyers do
not stop to distinguish between Colo-
rado and California apples, =0 long as
they are in boxes. Up to the present
time, however, only the fancy fruit is
thus packed, the poorer grades golng
in barrels. It would doubtless, how-
ever, be an advantage to the buyers
to have all apples in boxes,

Bilzed Gralns for Dalry Tows

From Farmerzg' Review: [ moved
onto the farm where I now reside, ad-
joining the limits of Ownasso, about
nine years ago. Prilor to that I had
resided in the city, so that while here
my work has been mostly to find a
method that would be paying and per-
manent, as raising grain and market-
ing direct did mot give me profit, and
four years Iast November, after inves-
tigating the various farm industries
presented I bought 17 cows and start-
ed these as an experiment for profit or
loss. The first winter I fed corn and
oats mixed and ground with fair, but
not satlsfactory, results. During the
winter o1 spring I saw the statement
in an agricultural paper where a man
had raised 105 bu. millet and buck-
wheat on three acres and gave it much
pr .ise as 2 crop and for feed. The fol-
lowing spring I sowed 15 acres of the
above grains mixed and have done so
every season since, not failing to have
a good crop every year.

The millet assists in holding the
buckwheat up to ripen and in so do-
ing I cut with binder and harvest with
same treatment as wheat and osats, also
tirash the same. Then If cut a little
on the green side the straw of both
makes excellent fodder for stock. In
my first feeding I found the grain

(oats and corn) too strong for milch

cows. Then I mixed corn, oats, millet
and buckwheat and at once noted an
Increase of milk and have so fed since
with the exception of very short inter-
vals, feeling assured that milch cows
require several kinds of graln mixed
and fed together and that buckwheat
is a kind that increases the flow of
milk. I try to have the above grains
about one-quarter each In feeding.
I am wintering 21 miilch cows, and
sell the milk to factory. Only a part
in milking now (9 to calf within
next 90 days) and those milking will
bring me & return this month of near-
ly $100. All the cows have been iled
on grain as hereln stated—hay and
cornstalks for fodder, grain twica each
day and salted each time when fed
grain. [ should state that I sow usual-
Iy the last week in June, mixing the
grains, 6 quarts millet to 18 guarts
buckwheat per acre. The grains can
be separated after threshing, through
a fanning miil as readily as corn and

in same time.—C. E. Hershey, Shia-
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